DHREAMLAND,

There 1 a land unknown to waklog vislon,
That Hlooma in beauty rare;
Aweot breex s blow thraughout (ts telds ely-
slan,
And a'ir it blosaoms falr.

“Tae sunlight bathes (te purple-crestsd moun-
taina,
And deep [n ahady groves
Where plash and trickle never-falilng foun-
tatne,
The sleeping splrit roves,

And finds no trace of fallure, aln, or sorrow
In those enchanted ways;

Nothought of yesterday or sure to-morrow,—
Of past or fatare days.

There o)l 1ta fallures prove bul brave succes-
sed,
And all 1t lossen galne
While love with ita warm brooding presence
blessas,
And perfect poace attalns,

The loved ones lald to rest with bitter weep-
ng,
Btand forth with shinlng eyes;
The dear remembered looks g0 sweetly keep-
!!:g‘
That griel, forgolten, fNlea.
All hopes of youth, all noble ssplrations
To full fruition eome ;
The struggling soul is freed from its tempta-
Hons,
The homeloss tinds a home,

Whatever tis the hour of dally waklog
Most dear and distant scems,
Growse real aod near, an almost heaven mak-
ing
Tha! unseen world of dreama.

FARM. GARDEN ASD HOUSEHOLD.

Nont Door Yards,

The peryon who lives in the city has
but n small yard, and generally ean
mannge to koep it neat and elean,  But
country tolks have Iarger places and
having so much work constantly on
hand they feal unable to spend the time
which they think would be required to
make their surroundings pleasant.
Many farme - also have an idea that it
coats a great deal to putout ornamental
trees nod lay out the grounds as the vil-
lage peoplo often do. In order to lay
them ou! in an artistio manner and have
the grounds resemble a city park, con-

siderable money would be needed. But
a yard can bo made quite pretty with-
out much labor or expoense. The sur-

face ot the ground should be made and
kept quite smooth, and the grass should
be cut often. A few ornamental trees
or shrubs may be planted, but s good
green stréteh of lawn by itsell looks
pretty, end saves work. Such alawn,
too, is esticing to the children, and if
kept nont, which after allis the main
thing, the place will be much more at-
tractive thau such too often are.
Country Buaiter.

The art ot making good butter is not
a8 common a8 it ought to be, even
though the article is one of the most
ancient of food products, and was men-
tioned by Herodotus 2,300 years ago,
and Irequently referred to by other early
writers. DBad butier is far more fre-
quently met with than good, and of all
the old fables which find ncceptance in
rogard to the superior delights of a ru-
ral lifo, none have less foundation in
fact thun that whioch nsserts that the
butter which adorns the average far-
mer's ble 18 of better qualities than
is obtninable in cities, As good butter
a8 iu fonad in hotels and upon first-class
family tables in a oity like Boston can
seldom be found in country farmhouses,
The tarmers' wives and daughters do
not know how to muke the best butter,
snd have not the requisite applinnces if
they possessed the knowledge. The
butter which is common in the farm
house «f even rural New England, and
which is often referred to by the house-
wife with pride, is ranked low in the
list of grades of bulter in the Boston
markot, sud it would be well if the fact
were thoroughly comprehended. It
may be furtunate for the palates of a
great many people in the country that

they have no idea of what good butter
is, and nre actunlly incapable of telling
good from bad, but it 18 not so fortunate
for their pocket-books, It is nearly as
onsy to make good butter as to make
poor, und it bas been suggested that it
would be an important and benevolent
work if competent persoas would go
" through the country explaining what
good butter is and how to make it.
Why Cews Ofien Kick.
Every farmor and dairyman knows
that there is a groat difference in the
disposition of cows. Some are ready to
kick with apparently no provocation,
while others will bear a great deal of
ill-treatmont without showing soarcely
any resentment. A kicking cow is
certalnly a very disagreeble animal to
have around, although it is said of

Ralph Waldo Emerson that some of

his brightest thoughta have came to
him while being kicked half way across
the stable. Idonot doubt that sparkling
thoughts would come 10 sny-one at agch
atime, for [ know that one's mind (and
tongue, too, sometimes,) is quite active
when o cow puts hoer foot in the pail, or
sends it spinning across the stable, and
it takes a yerson of good disposition to
endure it patiently.

soon spolled.

tomper, and il she does happen to kick,
it may be'taken for granted thatshe has
a very good reason for so doing, On
no condition whatever should she be
kioked or pounded, but the cause should
be found and measures taken to remedy
it. If n cow's teats are sore sho oannol
be blamed for kicking. Hired men
often make cows kickers, and when »
hired man is caught treating a cow
oruelly he should be rebuked and warn.
od to be more careful in the future.
Heifera most certa'nly must recoive

One must certainly
have a good disposition to deal with
such aocow, orshe is made worse or
1tis usually the oase that
bad treatment makes a cow vicious. Iif
» cow has kind treatment from the time
she is & eall up to the maturity, she will
hardly ever bo inclined to show any

milked, and for this reason they should

not be entrustod to the hirsd man, but
the owner h mselt should milk and eare
for them.

sieamed Chickens.
It Is a Mshion Lo think young broiling

chickens a groat luxury. Yes; butthen
there is so much water; so much that is
hard aud burnt, and the little meat se-
cured is nsually stringy. We ventured
on the steamer, and oan ask no groater
success. Cut the chicken open on the
back, olean and wash thoroughly, and
hang up to drain, oleanand wash the
heart, gizzard and liver, and put them
in a saucepan with a little boiling water,
and set over the stove to cook tender
before the chickens are ready to boil,
When well drained put the chickens into
the *‘receiver,’” or if one has no steam-
er, make one for the oceasion by pack-
ing the chickens, one on the top of the
other (well pressed out to keep in shape)
into u close-covered tin box, or a deep
dish that can be covered closely so that
neither water nor steam can enter. Set
this into apan of bolling water, if you
lisve no stonmer, and cover with anoth-
erpan. Lot the chickens steam from
twenty to twenty-five minutes, accord-
ing to size. Remember, being entirely
shut off from water or steam, they can-
not be injured il in a little Jonger than
necessary. Huave ready, when they are
stenmad, a good clear, but not scorch-
ing fire. Set the gridiron over, buttar
it, and lay on the chickens. Put a plat-
ter or pan over them, set a flat-iron or
some weight on it to restore the shapo,
watch earelully, and soon as deli-
cntely  brown turn  them; when
tak:n oul of the steamer gprinkle over
the salt and pepper required. Belore
the chickens are drained and put on to
steam the giblets will bo cooked alinost
enough. Take them from the water,
chop very fice, and while chopping,
now and then eift over them some flour
from the drodge-box, until, when fine,
they are like a paste; season with pep.
per and salt, and put back into the wa-
ter they bolled in; and a tablespoonful
of butter. When the chickens aro ta-
ken from the steamer to be put on the
gridiron there will be found a good
quality ol delicious liguor in the pan;

the pure juice ol the chickens, which

il broiled without stcaming, in the or

dinary way, would be all burnt up,
scorching the chickens and filling the
house with smoke and very disagrecuble
odor. By stenming this is all saved and
utilized. When the chickens are put
on to broil pour this liquor into the
saucepan with the giblets; let them all
broil up together. If sufficient flour
was slfted over while chopping the gib-
lets the gravy will be a rich, thick,
brown sauce, very delicions. When
the chickens are micely browned lay
neatly on a platter, put butter on both
sides, then pour over this exocellent
gravy. By this mode of cooking every
particle of the chicken is caslly cut off,
and fit for use. Even the tips of the
wings are like jelly—almost mel in the
mouth—and very nice. Try it.

The Farm Horse,

There is no animal on the farm that is
so likely to be neglected as the | orse,
The horse of the city truckman, or the
expressman, the driving horse and the
guddle horse, are well cared for but the
farm horso is too often irregularly fed,
and, so far as the cleaning is concerned,
regularly and systematically neglocted.
It is difficult to find a hired man brought
up on the farm who thinks there is any
necessity for taking special care of a
horse. Some horses upon the farm are
rarely il ever properly curried or rubbed,
and yet the condition and usefulness of
the farm horse depend as much upon
the manner in which it is cared for as
sny other horse, When brought per-
spiring to the stuble he nught not to be
allowed to stand over night with the
dust dvying upon him. A good cleaning
off is half a vest, and yet how often we

see the farm horse brought out in
the morning covered with the dirt
of the day belore and with the
accumulated filth of the night
still clinging to him. Under such cun-
ditions & borse is not much more than
hulf & horse, Often, too, he is irregu-
larly fed and indiscreetly wutered. A
horse at work should have water five or
six times a day. It he does mot drink
more than two or three quarts at & time
all the botter. A horse that is kept
Irom water till he drinks two or three
pailfuls, will be vcri likely to have his

digestive o and bowels seriousl
deranged. To keep » horse in goog
working condition he should be fed

regularly, whether at work or idle in
the stable, He will last many years
longer than if, when at work, heis
heavily fod and when idle neglected. A
horse on the farm should always be
cleaned at lewst onoe a day, and when
hard at work both night and morning.
I not at work u good giooming once »
day would be suificient, and when idle
good hay might be substituted for grain.

A Fool and His Monry.

All residents of Nevada, says the Car-
son Appeal, will reeall what & Iamous
resort Bowers' mansion used to be in
the flush times, some filteen vears sgo.
Sandy Bowers mads some lucky turns
in crown Point and Beloher, and, almost
bofere hu knew it, was worth a cool
million, and some suy more. He be

80 purchasod some property near Wa
that ever had been thought of in Neva-
da, and whon people saw the broad and

if it would not bankrupt its builder,

as much more,
sition with Bowers to have everything

CXLIRVREAanee,

kind treat ment when teaching them to be

lioved that money was made to use, and

shoe lake, and built his maunsion. It
was by far the most protentions dwelling

solid masonry golng up they wondered

Aflter the house was finished, Bowers
went to Europe for upholstery and fur-
niture. The house cost wbout $100,000
to build, aud the furniture cost about
It wis a simple propo-

in sight, regardless of expense. Hehad
about him some bad advisers in those
duys, and they led him to all sorts of
He was open-hearted
and literal us tke day, and the mansion

became & favorite resort. He was never
happior than when he had a big crowd
dancing in his parlors, and drinking his
champagne, He gave grand suppers,
balls and receptions, and the bigger the
arowd the better he liked it.

Thi« sort ol things went on tor years,
and presently Bowers reached the bot-
tom of his sack. Gradually the property
passed out ol his hands. It went little
by little, but it wentall the same, and
finally Sandy Bowers died in poverty
and leit & willow known asthe *Washoe
Socrers,’” a good, kind-hearted, genial
old lacy, who makes a living by reveal-
ing the future, and is looked upon as &
wonderful medium by the Spiritualista

After his death the glories of the man

sion departed, and at the present time it
is unminhabited.

A reporter visited the place nota
great while ago. The gato was tied up,

and the vakroken road showed that no
carringes had driven through it tor many
a day. Astroll over the grounds showed
that they were really deserted by every-

thing eoxcept birds and jack--abbits,

The dancing-hall was empty, and the

old bath-house, supplied with water

from the hot springs, had been turned
nto a sort of hostelry by waylnring

tramps, who, atthe approach of foot-
steps, orawled out and betook them-
selves to the hilla, .

A rattlosnake lny coiled on the edge
of the masonry, Unabashed by human

presence, ho contioned basking in the
sun, and wore the nir of a parly who
knew his rights. Lizards darted in and

out of the crevices of the stones, and

mottled toads, with bellies of aldermanic
patterns, sweated nnd sweltered in the

grass, the growth of which no lawn-
mower had ever worried.  The house

had kept pesce with the premises in the
matter of decaying, The doors were all

nailed up, and one stepping on the

porch would wager any amount that

the bullding was empty. Each tread

was multiplied into a score of echoes

which only empty houses respond to,

A peep through the windows showed

nothing but uncarpeted floors, bare

walls and ghostly white collings,

Bawers had built r. ush pond when he

was flush, and not forgetting that

scenery was something, placed an island

in the center. This was covered with

a delightful growth of willows, which

swept the water with truly picturesque

effect. The fish, snakes and turtles beld

possession of this spot, and seemed

oblivious of intrusion.

How England Takes Her Census,

were mere gucsswork.
more strange that such should have
been the fact, considering that, in the
Amcrican colonies, enumerations of the
popuiation had often been made by order

beginning was made in Scotland by Sir
John Sinclair, who, through his per-

of all the clegymen ol the established
church, collected returns which were ol
great valus, though necessarily incom-
plete. After seven years he completed
his compilations, and published the re-
sults in twenty-one volumas, probably

vate enterprise. Under the system
adopted in 1851, the census of Great
Britain is now taken in one day, the 31st
of March. In 1851, 30 610 enumerators
were appointed in England and Wales
by the 2,190 district registrars in those
countries, each enumerator having a
distinetly-defined district assigned to
bhim, In Scotland the thirty-two

sherifts appoiuted the temporary
registrora—-generally parish school
masters——nand 8,150  enumocrators.
For the smallerislands, the government
appuinted 2567 enumerators, and in Ire-
laud the census was taken by the
constabulary, Some days before the
census day printed schedules were de-
livered at every house or teanemeat; in
Wales these were printed in Welsh for
the benefit of the lower classes, These
schedules contained questions about the
name, relation to head of family, con-
dition, nge, sex, occupation, and birth-
place of every J:arm in Great Britain,
and also ss to the number of deaf, dumb
and blind. Measures were taken to se-
oure mocurately the names of night
Iaborers, persons out of the country,
travelers, seamon, soldiers, ete. These
schedules were all filled up in the night
o! March 50-31 and were taken up at an
early hour on March 31, the collector
filling up the parts that had been left
blank through their nagllTnee or ina-
bility. All  uneceupied houses and
buildings in course ol construction were
also noted. The flonting population—
persons who spent the night in bouts
and barges, in barns, sheds, ete., were
required Lo be estimated as nearly as
possible, ‘The enumerators wereallow-
ed one week to make their roturns in,
all transcribed, and the summeries and
cstimntes completed according to de
tailed instructions. The distriot regis-
trars had to complete their revision of
the returns of their subordinates in a
fortnight, paying particular attention
to nine specially defined points. These
r:vilod up?;lml' ‘:"sl'ct ngain ruvhﬁd bi
the *'superintendent registrars,’”’ an
then transmitted to the census office,
The census was the most successful, in

uickness and acouracy, sccomplished
?n any country up to that time, and the
samo system has been pursued, with
litsle variation, ever since. The diges.
tion of the census reports by the central
suthorities s conducted most thorough-
iy and sclentifically, and the compils-
tions are of the greatest value Lo
statistiolans and economists, The Brit-
ish system has served as a model for
many other countries, where the census
is now taken in one day by weans of
printed schodules.

Chscken Soup.—Cutup the fowl, scp-
arating each jolnt; let it boil one hour;
then stit in thickening, tomatoes, pep-
per, salt, and uy enough toseason|
put In a few dumplings; let it boil up &
quarter of an hourand serve,

LOVE'S MISTAKE,

Low burned ‘he fire; the room wans dim,
Wa heard the warning clock strike ten,

And by the moonlight, growing dim,
Kuew parting tin.e had come again.

“* had o dream Tast night,'* 1 sald,
SN tell It to you ere [ goy

I thought, my dear, your little head
Was lyiog on my shoulder—so!

“Tia time to go," 1 sald, “'and you—
You kissed me twice upon the cheek;
Now tell me, love, {f dreams come Lrue.”

Most archly did my darliog speak :

Y'Why, some come true, and some do nol;
Dreams like thiado, I quite bellave."

And then she kissed me twice, and got
Het walat entangled [n my sleeve.

SEYEN PANTHERSY,

Nelsom Corcker'a struggle with Farlons
Beaats ln “Palnter’” Swamp.

From the New York Times,

Onoe of the most inmous panther hunt-
ers ever lived in Bullivan County was
Nelson Crocker, of the town of Bethel,
whose favorite hunting grounds were
around Whito Lake, now & popular
summer resoit for hundreds of New
York people. In 1820 he was camping
in the woods near Big Pond. O.e day
be and his dog struck the trail of seven
panthers on the edge of *‘Painter’
Swamp. He followed the trail a long
time, and then becoming hungry sat
down on a log to eat his lunch., Sud-
denly his dog begnn to *'bristle up'* and
growl, a huge panthor sprang irom a
tree noar by, almost touching Crocker's
arm as it passed by him like a flash,
Crocker caught his gun, but the panther
had disappeared in the woods, followed
by the dog. Few dogs would follow
panthers, Crocker's was an exception,
It soon overtook the panther, and n fight
ensued. The dogwas soon whipped,
and cawe running back to its master,
who had proceeded to the scene of the
contest, The panther took to atree
and, as Crocker was taking aim to fire
at it, he discovered another panther
rushing toward him from the swamp.
The hunter directed his sttention to this
one, and shot it. By this time he heard
the, screaming of panthers in every

direction, nnd ns his dog could not be
induccd to render him any further aid,
Crocker deemed it prudent to retreat
from the swamp. Hewas followed by
two of the panthers for a long distance.
In getting away from them Crooker lost
his wolt*skin hunting hat that he prized
very highly. He reached his cabin in
safety, and was so angry with himself
sl having been beaten by the panthers,
and for being so cowardly as to leave
his hat in their midst, that he determi .

and also the carcass of the pantker he
had killed. Whille he was busy skin-
ning the latter, ho looked up and saw a
large male panther watching him from

it fell wounded from the tree. It ran
immediately to & chestout sapling and

bent over with the weight of the panth.
er until it touched the ground. The
dog seized the panther, bui the latter
hurled nim twenty feet away with one
blow of ita paw. It then advanced on
Crocker, who had no time to load his

pursuit, Crocker threw his rifle away,
and the panther ran to it and stoped to
inspect ﬁ' That probably saved Crock-
er's lite, as he was uble to get out of the
swamp, beyond which the panther did
not follow him. Crocker again cursed
his cowardice, and going to his oabin
tcok his hunting ax and went back to
the swamp. He had entered it only a
lew yards when the wounded panther
sprang out of the bushes and made for
Crocker without' delay. The hunter
stood Lis ground and when the panther
jumped upon him it received the blade
of the hunting-knife clear to the hilt in
its hoart. Tha thrust was a lucky one
tor Crocker, for both fore paws of the
panther were on his shoxlder, and ity
wide-open jaws at his throat
As it fell back it tore the hunter's cloth-
ing off from the shoulders down. Leav-
ing the panther in its death throes,
Crocker hastened to the spot where he
had thrown his rifis down and found it.
He had hardly loaded it before he waa
obliged to bring it into sorvice again,
for snother full-grown panther came
bounding toward him from tree to tree.
Crocker waited until it was crouched
for the spring that was to bring it upon
himself, and then fired. The panther
leaped, bhat fell dead at the hunter's
feet. Crocker took the skin from his
three panthers, aud lost mo time in
breaking oamp in that vicinity, as he
did not oare to take the chunces agaiust
a swamp (¥l of such dangerous game,
with no dog to depend on foraid. Aflter
baving had hundreds of hair-breadth
escapes from wild animals Crocker
finally sent a rifle-ball through his own
henrt, because, after abstalning for more
than a year from intoxioating liquor, he
allowed himseif to get drunk one day
on a hunting expedition,

Among the early settlers of the Upper
Dolaware Valley was Ben Haines
and his family, Haines was an Indian-
killer and s great hunter. He had bab-
ins in various parts of the valley, and
his wife and three children accompanied
him whenever he journeyed from oneto

Honesdale. He was absent one day on
o hunting expedition, and his wifo huv-

the other. One of his placer of abode
was slong the Lackawaxen River, four
miles below the present village of

ing some washing to do went to the
river for that purpose, Bhe took her
baby with her, snd laid it on the ground
near by, While she was oeugaged in

“pounding'’ clothes in a barrel, or
rather the butt end ol & pine leg hoi-
lowed out to resemble a barrel, she
heard a ery from hor baby. Shelooked

up, and to her horror saw an
immense parther hurrying away
with the «c¢hild in its mouth.

Mra. Hnines ran cfier the animal, and at-
tacked it with het clothes-pounder,
which mades formidable weapon. A
few blows from the ponnder caused the
paather to drop the prey and to hurry
oft into the woods. Haines followed the
panther the next day, and discovered it
in & swamp. Ho shot it. It was very
lean, and so old that ita teeth wore worn
off to thn gums, This accounted for the
fact thet the child had not been injured
by the animal, and for the ease with
which the rescue had been made by Mrs.
Haines. The child that had so narrow
an escape grew up to be a man of reck-

less and disreputable character. He be-
came A raltsman, and onoce during a
heavy freshet in the Lackawaxen Insisted
on running a raft through the narrows,
a very dangerous placewhile he was in-
toxicated. He was remonstrated with,

but said that he would go through the
narrows on the raft or go to hell in try-
ing. The raft was wrocked, and Haines

was never seen or heard of again. Tho
story of the panther and thechild hns

been told throughout this valley for
three quartersof a century, but was gen-

erally disoredited. Among the papers

ol the late Judge Samual Preston, of
Wayne County, Pa, who surveyoed land

in the upper valley in 1787, was recent-

ly tound a diary kept in which he men-

tions the incident as having occurred

while he was in that vicinity.

Cyrus Dodge was another great hunt-
or of Sullivan County. Once, while

hunting deer at Long Pond, he discov-

cred a panther glarinf at him froma
tree, He shotit, and instantly the trees
in the vicinity seemed to be alive with
panthers. Dodge, knowing that none
of the oat iamily would venture into the
water, waided out into the pond until
he was waist deep. He counted seven
panthers leaping about in the trees and
giving voice to the most unearthly ories.
They were young ones, about half-
wn, and he supposed the one he had
illed was their mother. He shot four
more from his place in the pond, and
the others disappeared in the woods.

Ladies Iu the House of Commons,
What do we mean by the ‘‘deer pen.”
Nothing more nor less than the Ladies’
Gallery in the British House of Com-
mons, which is o disgrace to the nine-
teenth century, yetinto which it is more
difficult to penctrate than into Bucking-

In Great Biitain n census has been | ed to retarn and recover the hat, secure | ham Palace. Admission can only be
taken every ten yeurs since 1801, and |the skinot the panther he had shot, | obtained from members, who ballot tor
the system is now one of the most per-| and kill others if the opportunity offered. | seats seven days in advance. As there
fect in existence. Until vear the closo | He waited until the next morning, and | are 567 members the struggle for seats
of the last century, there was no roa | Wsen went baok to the swamp. Crock- | is animated. Time was when woman
method, and all previous estimations o | er's dog having recovered from the |bad equal rights with men in visiting
the population of the United Kingdom | effects of its fight of the day before, ac- | the Commons,

As far back as 1676 my

It seems the | companied him. Crocker found his hat | sex occupied the Stranger's Gallery—

a privilege they enjoyed until February,
1778, when a great debate took place
on the state of the nation. The Duch.
ess of Devoushire, Lady Norton, and

of the home government. In 1790, a | the crotch of a tree. He fired at it and | other grandes dames not only occupied

the seats ordinarily assigned to them,
but took possession of those under the

sonsl efforts in enlisting the cooperation | climbed to the top of it. The sapling | front gallery. According to ‘‘Grey's

Debates,” n Captain Johnstone, of the
navy, angered that the House should
have been cleared of male strangers,
among whom were friends he had intro-
duced, insisted upon the withdrawal of
all strangers. A rule then existed which

the grentest statistical work ever under- | Gun- Thedog fled and Crocker follow- | gnubled any one member to exclude
taken and carried through by one pri. | ®d it, with the furious panther in close | visitors--an absurd rule, which has bsen

racently modified. No less than two
hours were required to enforce this or-
der, and that two hours' scuffle with the
wonker sex led to their banishment from
the Commons,

From 1778 to 1834 women obtained s
glimpse of the House by looking threugh
& hole over the largest chandelier—a
hole constructed to earry off hot air and
the smoke of candles! Before the pres-
ent Houses of Parlinment were design-
od, when legislation was carried on ina
temporary building, women were allow-
ed to stand and peep through eyelet
holes bored in a sort of box erecced be-
hind the Strangers' Gallery. Far bet-
ter in the sheep-pen of to-day, but itis
a pen. Originally it was divided into
three compartments of soven persons,
A dozen years ago, however, the divid-
ing walls were removed, BSinoe then
other improvements have been mnd‘\n
last of which is the elevation of tie oeil-
ing and an sttempt at venmtiladon; byt
the gallery still remains small, dark and
well-nigh intolerable. Hung high in
the air, like a Lird-cage, a heavy $on
grating conceals its occupants from the
view of the house, and, unless n wogan
is fortunate enough to obtain
oighteen front soats, she sees
and hears with difficulty. Ye
in 1875, Shergeant SBerlock p.
remove the prison bars he wall unmer-
oifuily snubbed.

Through many windings, up igpu-
merable stairs, women at the Yoor
lesding to their pen. On @ visit, one
hour before the House bled, it
wus locked, and & dozen wlmen stood

before it ready to make a¥ald og the
front seats, At last the imposing usher
appeared, unlocked the r, and the
scramble began, but we were stopped
in our mad oareer by the imperturbable
person in black, who, after comparing
our names with those on his list, allowed
us to prpoeed, *“This is beautiful, is it
not?" said an elderly lady to her com-

panion. “*What have you brought with
youP" *Sherry, sandwiches and some
sal volatile,” “Very sensible, my

dear, added the elderly lady., +Just
before leaving home I had some sausa-
ges, bocause they arve staying. Women
speak little in this pen, the effect of the
grating being depressing. No men are
allowed, M. P.'s exoepted, who drop in
ocossionally to see their friends, The
only diversion is tea, or & chop served
in » rotiring-room.
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CHILDREN'S CORNER.

proaches they begin (o buszz abovt

“BIRDR CANNOT COUNY"

Gosd Times, A
8ix egs there were, In the nest of the bird,
Under four brown wiigs' protection,

heard,'”
And ro, without aeyin ¢ another word,
He took one for Ms collection.

Five egan there were fu the robln's nest;
Karl knew from John's direction.

To take one of thess, to go with the rest
Of the kinds In my coMection.”

Bald Dick, “Upon
As birds cannot count. T think 1t will be
No harm to theun, and § st right for me,
To take one for my collestion,”

And 1 don't know what connection

breast,
It birds camnct connt; but theyleft the rest
For anybody's collection,

Ohl egg collectors, don't you suppose
You might have some a'ight objection,

those

choae,
Each take one trom your collection?

JIN'S MESSENGUER.
BY MADGE,

Jim's my young friend.
know any love but my share, and ]

years in suffering and need.
lair,

brightness like Jim.
nnd calls it his faithiul iriend.

with God
brightness among the holy angels, So,

the room Is cold and dismal.

thing made his heart bound with joy
too rapturous for hia feeble frame.

day, alone. He says the world is busy,

gropes idly and weakly.
to know this pnor little **kid.""

heart and feeling, but I'm sure there are
many, many of us who know better

of hearts, I might have agreed with
these poor-opinioned folks before Jim's
pale, tearful face turned to me. I was

mighty jolly as I rattled the nickels in
my overcoat pocket. I was ashamed
afterward thatI could be so selfishly

had anything to do with the boy's glad-
ness or unhappiness.

I did not notice the dark brick wall
that cast its gloomy shadow in the nar-
row street, but did see upon the damp
earth s tiny blue flower, fresh and beau-
tiful, with upturned face. I had not
guessed the flower to be & messenger,
but I looked up, and Jim's sad litle face
met my eye. The window was stained,
smoky and very far up the wall, but I
heard the low, weak voice beg me to
bring up the little Aower.

I found my way toJim, who cried
with oy to have me there. He told me
how he watched for me each day, morn-
ing and evening, whether the sun shone
or clouds looked upon the street. And
hethought my hoart must be big with
happiuness because 1 could whistle to
show i, and so make room for more.
He told me his heart could hold so much
moro than it had, and the sun always
gave a kindly smile for him and put »
little cheer in the dark room.
my tune, he dropped the tenderly-nur-

that less of self-love should rule my
heart. The little flower—a bright, pure
messenger from a generous, feeble
ohild stirred me to a nobler, tenderer

within the homeliest, hardest nntures —
themost heedless, most careless boy.

comfort, for loves sweet sake.

Benuie and His Beetlers,

—— e

BY MAY MACKENZIE,
Ameriean Cultlvator,
Nearly every farmer's boy is familiar

of May they emerge fro~)the ground,
singular sight to sce the bee

and exposes them so view,

e e

“Now birds eannot eoant,” sald John, “I've

among the branches, and somotimes
enter houses through open doors or
windows, atiracted apparently by the
light. They often seem damzlad and '

bowildered, flying hither and thither, I
darting mgainst anything in their way
with suck force as to enuse them to fall
to the groumd; and from’ this seeming

‘'As virds cannot count,” sald Karl, * *tis best

Four eggs there wero in the nest on the tres,

Threo egigs there were in that barrassed nest;
There was In the thoughta In the poor birds’

Though you should forget how to eount, If

Who look at your treasures, should as they

that's n small biv, then my heart deceives
me! Jim is a cripple, & poor, pale-fac
ed little *'kid," who has paased his ten

He knows the world Is beautiful and
The sun creeva into his dark,
comfurtless room, and no one loves its
He watches for it
His
wistiul eyes engerly nwait the first glim-
mer which penetrates the dusty window-
panes. But when the outer world is
oppressed with heavy elouds and gloom,
und the sun's cheering face is absent as
well, there, Jim hopes, his friend is only
resting—not sick nor weary of its tasks.
Jim thinks it ought to take & holiday
sometimes, and carry its

often, when thinking of his triend’s rare
privileges, he does not grieve because

I have told you Jim is poor, sick, but

not altogether lonely. Indeed, he was
ohecrful and contented, so the simplest

It 1 could call Jim's “Aunt Maria’ a
friend, I would not pity him so much or
love him with tears in my heart. I
know he geta his tin plate full of coarse
dinner, and things look sort of arrang-
ed, but he is left to think and suffer all
all things are at work, and he only
Now I will tell you how I happened
Some folks think thst boys have no

and who, under the handsomest or poor-
eat coat earry the warmest and biggest

whistling onmy way to school, feeling

happy, but then I didn't know the heurt

Hearing

tured flower upon my path that it might
sttraot, so I might know and cheer him;

impulses, which God has implanted

S0 I'm Jim's friend. and his face bright-
ens whenever I enter his room, whioh 1
tried to open to the sun's cheer and

with the May beotle, and very lkely
you have all seen them while plowing
or hoeing in the Bpring; for in the monch

trequently In large numbera, It is a
e of ail
sizos and shades, from light to dark
brown, us the plow turns up the sod
Sometimes
the grubs ot these inseots destroy acres
of grass by feeding upon the roots, and
we have read that In England and
France whole meadows have been
undermined by them; while the beetles
in the winged state do much harm to

upon the under side of the leaves during
daylight; but when the evening ap-

blindaess we have come to wse the ex-

pression, ‘‘blind as & beetle,"
But I must tell you about Bennie.

He was the ohild of a neighbor, and

preserved insects, and sometimes had
been with us in our walks to searoh for
specimens. He wished most earnestly
to serve us, and captured whatever big
or butterfly came in bis way, regardless
of crushed wiogs or broken legs. One
bright May morniog he came fto the
sitting room where we sat at onr sew-
ing, and spying & guantity of gay bits
of worsted (left from some fanoy work
we had been doing) be asked if he
might have them to put in his pocket.
His mother had just finished his first
pants, and, as he rejoiced in two pook-
ets, every available thing found its way
into one or the other of ihem. He
ploked up the bright worsteds and put
a good handful in each pocket; then

seeing one of the farm hands pass the
window, he hurried out to go with him

He don't to the field. They were plowing, and

{|the May beetles were abundant, and
Bennie conceived the brilliant iden of
using his new pockets nnd helping me
to sperimens at the same time. So he
picked up handful asiter handfnl of
beetles and throst them into his pock-
ets, ““After," as he sald, “getting na
many as he fought 1 would want," he
came in, and, running to me, said:
“Aunt May! Aunt May! I'se dot some-
fin for you! I'se dot lots of 'em, tool"”
and, putting his hand into his pooket,
he drew forth the most comiocal looking
mass that I ever saw ana Iaid it upon
my lap. There were the poor beetles,
with thelr rough legs entangled with
the gay, many-colored worsteds, which
clung to them the closer the more they
tried to get free from them; and they
tumbled over each other, squirming and
clawing in thejmost comical fashion.

Truly, Ithought I had beetles enough
in my apron to supply specimens to all
the naturalists in the whole wide world;
and Bennie told his mother, “I dess
Aunt May was tickled mos' to def wiv
'em 'oause she laughed so, she did!"

Bad Cempany.
When you drive a nail into a board

impression, will it not? and when you
leap mnto the waler you will get wet,
will younot? It isexactly the same with
bad company. You may mot do just
what has been done, and perhaps may
not say what you have heard sald, but

streot; I would keep off of it; do you see
the holes and di‘ches here™' would yon
not goto another street, that was safe to
walk on? Bad company is dangerous.
A very gool rule for boys who are
about to start out on the rough sea of
life is: Keep out of bad eompany. Boys
should ask their parents, or some re-
sponsible person, to choose what is bad
or good company for them. Bo eareful
what you [read, be careful with whom
you go, aud keep omt of bad company.
It is more infecting than yellow fever,
and it always leaves impressions on
your character.

Meonigoifier’s Danghter.
Montgolfier, the inventor of the bal-
loon, demonstrated the practibility o
his device for navigating the air in June,
1783, in the vicinity of Lyons. It is
singular that an immediasto descendant
should have been living until very re-
cently. Mdlle. Adelaidede Montgolfier,
who died Dec. 16, at the age of 81, was
his dasughter, and had survived him for
oighty-ome years. She was a woman of
unususl talent, devoted to literature,
and the author of » song book called
*Melodios du Printemps,” whioh is still
i use in nearly all the Fremch schools.
She was the patroness of Beranger; and
nhe left & splendid collection of asuto-
graphs, nearly all addressed to herself,
and inoluding & letter of Silvio Pellico
written with his own blood. Midlle.
Montigolfier resisted all persuasion to
quit Paris on the approach of the Prus-
slons in 1879, She lived on the side of
the oity exposed to the Prussian
batteries. and she remained with =
maid and a youth in her service, the
only tennants of a large old house of
many flats wheroe every other had fled.
Old ps she was, even then she went in-
oessantly to visit the wounded in the
ambulances, and was found atthe end
of the siege to have given away all her
house linen, and ry article useful
fof the sick. Thel great event and
triumph of her 1ifé} doubtless, was to
see Eur futher's inveation so
utilized@arihg theeiegs of Paris, when
for a long time the only communioation
between the red oapital and
the ontside world was by means of
balloons. Mdlle. de Montgolfier was
poasessed of a large fortune. Bhe pre-
sented the Museum of the Aeronautioal
Academy with a copy of the large
medal executed by Huldon, represent~
ing her father und uncle, who was asso-
omted with in the invention of
balloons, A movement will be got up
in France for celebrating the contenary
of that memorable event.

ET————
*'Yes, aah,'"" sald the old eolon

' .mnl um-
the folinge upon the trees, They cling Jﬂlﬁé gly no u«’!: ll?:u twn't’;-.lllf,oﬂnlﬁl'
we

had often been im to sce our ocase of

and draw it out again it will leavean 4

b
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something will show itself in your char- b
aoter in after life, like the impression of
the nail in the board. Suppose you
were walking along a street, and some-
body said to you, *'This is a dangerous |
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